‘Our brigade was the last to leave the breastwork.
When the retreat was made we were four miles
from the river; we covered the retreat, starting at
three o’clock in the morning, roads very muddy,
making it the hardest march we have ever had,
getting to camp at three o’clock in the afternoon—
eighteen miles, and mud very .deep.
Your affectionate son, JOHN R. HAYS.

[We have received from Mr. John Chatfield, of
Cornwall, permission to publish the following por-
tion of another letter received by him from P. P. I1.,
whose letter, under date of May 2, was printed in
Saturday's Daily Journel. We commence our ex-
tract at the point where the first letter closed an
account of the regiment’s movements up to Satur-
day noon, when orders for a.march were received.
The regiment was then near Chancellorsville.— Ed.
Jour.]

C:&MP AT STQ,\’EMAN’S,_V&., }
Thursday Evening, May 7, 1863.

‘We were not to remain here long: Soon the order
came for us to fall in, and on we went; and if we
were not marched around the remainder of that day |
until nine or ten o’clock at night, then no troops,
ever were. ‘I cannot begin to tell you all, nor will
I attempt to. Suffice it to say we were all of as
. nearly exhausted. . E

We halted in alarge field, and a shower of bul-
lets passed over our heads. The One Hundred and
- Twenty-Second Pennsylvania were out in front of
us on picket; buta volley was fired at them and
i they ran, and we had to take their place. Our
| videttes were a short distance in front of us in the
woods, and they were fired at, and then our whole
regiment fired a volley, and then our company load-
ed and fired again. From that time until morning
we remained quiet and undisturbed.

About daylight Sunday morning, the 3d instant,
we were ordered up and again on thé move. We
were cold and tired, sleepy and hungry, and we
‘thought that we were going to be relieved and al-
lowed to get us something to eat and to rest awhile;
but alas! alas! it was for the battle field we were
traveling. Oh, the bursting shells and booming
cannons, and noise of musketry. Oh! I cannot
describe it; and I would not if I could. The noise
of the roaring cannot I can compare to nothing but

the continuous roar of thunder. We were led to
the battle field, but it was in a thick woods. We
loaded and fired as fast as possible. Thick and fast
our brave fellows fell. I thought I saw some of
the horrors of war at Fredericksburgh, but that was
nothing when compared with this.

Poor Charley was shot through the neck, and
lived only about fifteen or twenty minutes. Two
“brothers by the name of Foly, from Newburgh, in
our company, were both killed. © One was the Color
Sergeant; he was shot through the neck, and fell
backwards dead. His brother was shot through
the head ; he lived a short time. - I had a small tin
cup on the outside of my haversack ; a bullet passed
through it. That was my narrowest escape. God
has yet spared my life, but I know not for how
long nor for what purpose. I am very thankful
but I fear I am not enough so. Oh, whata day
last Sundzy was! While you at home were all sc
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peaceful and happy, and allowed to attend church,

oh, how little did you think we were on the battle
field. Oh! what a day’s work that was! And
then at might we had to go out on picket again.
All day Monday we dug rifle pits and threw up
breastworks. Almost every hour you would hear a
volley of musketry out in front, and bursting shells,
and cannons. Oh! do not imagine the scene. God
knows, it was dreadful.

General Hooker said the Third Corps had saved
the army, and covered itself with immortal slory.
Our regiment did fight bravely, and the poox boys
fell nobly doing their duty. On Monday, while at
work in our rifle pits, the Rebel sharp shooters were
up in trees, and the rifle balls whistled by us fear-
fully. One ball struck a man in Company F., and,
I believe, killed him. Another ball struck a man in
our company in the shoulder, and inflicted a severe
wound. Another ball struck General Whipple while,
he was walking about as composedly as possible; he
was carried off to the hospital, and it was thought
he would recover, but he has since died. :

Monday night we were permitted to remain in
places, but we were roused up once or twice during
the night. When the pickets were firing at each
other, we would “fall in”” and be in readiness to
meet the foe, did he break through our lines. After
he would retreat and the firing ceage, we would lie
down again.

Tuesday forenoon we worked some at our rifle-

| pits. .There were two lines of rifle pits in front of

us, and a line of picket pits, and we were feeling
quite secure. The sun shone quite warm. In the
afternoon our regiment all formed in line, stacked
arms, and then swept off the ground in front of us
up to the rifle pits. "We all pitched our tents next,
and then worked some more on the earthworks.
About four p. m. & shower came up. It rained
very hard, and we got wet. It ceased raining a few
moments, and then of course we had to clean our

guns, and keep ready for action ; but in ten or fif-

teen minutes it commenced raining again, and has
rained most of the time since. True it has not
rained much to-day, but it is cloudy and cool yet.

. At dark, Tuesday night, I boiled me a cup of
coffee; and then Dan Rider and Thomas Taft and I
laid down and were quite comfortable ; but of course
we were wet and cold, and the ground was all wet
under us. We had just got comfortably fixed when
the order came to fall in, strike tents, &c. It was
raining hard, and was very dark, but orders had to
be obeyed ; and after a.while our brigade got out
in the wood. There we stood in the mud, rain, and
darkness, wet and cold. My woolen blanket was
soaking wet, my rubber blanket was wet, and my
riece of tent was wet; and I can assure you that

ny load was any thing but light to stand under. |-

After standing hero about an hour, we ‘“about-
faced ” and marched buck whoere we started from,
and received orders to be in readiness to march at a
moment’s warning. We laid down, and laid until
about two o’clock in the morning, when we were
voused up and ¢ fell in,” and stood there awhile,
and at last we started on the move for the river on
she retreat. The rebels had massed their whole

iorce. There were so many troops ahead of us, and |

he roads were so horrible, that we could move but
. few paces at a time. After getting along in this

amunw fora mila or so. the roads got somewhat
) .
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lear, and then we had to move forwai:. s . as fast
1s possible, part of the time on the run. .Oh, the |
nud, the mud! I never saw mud before. Never
shink of mud at home, for there is no mud there.
We reached the clearcd field near the river, where
the pontoon bridge was, and where we had crossed
a few days before, and here our regiment was formed
in line. .
Our regiment now looks about as a company used
to look when we were in Goshen. To say there
was a multitude of men here at the bridges waiting
to cross, would but faintly express the number, and
both bridges were constantly crowded. At last our
- corps began to cross, and finally we were successful
in reaching this side, and there was a large number | 1
| of troops yet to come over. As soon as we reached |
this side of the river we climbed up a steep hill, al-
i most perpendicular and thickly covered with trees
?,ahd brush. We reached the top and then marched
"about in the mud some, halted a few minutes in the
‘woodg, then pressed on towards camp. At last we
‘halted in a thick pine woods, and boiled us a cup of
offee, and then on again: We reached camp yes- |3
terday afternoon about two or three o’clock, and
. were glad to get back again. But oh! how lone-
some, sad and dreary it looks; so few tents, so still
. in camp. The thought that so many of cur poor
fellows fell on the field, is painful indeed. Oh! how | |
© much I.miss ‘Charley and Knapp, we having been
together so long. p

@;mhig Press,--

The Wounded of the 124th Regt.

The coundition of some of the wounded
among the brave boys of the 124th will’
| be learned from the following letter writ-|

ten by one of the men of that Regiment :

124th Rear, N, Y. S. V.,
CAMP, NEAR FREDERICKSBURGH,
May 20, 1863.

DrArBroTHER: This afternoon I visited
| the Third Division Third Corps’ Hospital,
and it is a sight to see the brave fellows there
suffering from all manner of wounds, but
bearing up heroically under their afflictions.
Some of them with an arm and others a leg
off, some wounded through the head, others
“through the body ; but very few uttered any
complaints unless it was because they could
not have revenge. .

One poor fellow out of Co. K, who had
his right arm off, said that he had just loaded
his gun to give them another shot, but it was
no use; the bone was shattered, and his arm

;has since been taken off. He is now the
liveliest fellow in the hospital. In one of
the wards I saw two fellows playing check-
ers, and neither of them could ‘turn over or
sit up. One of them out of this Co. had his
leg taken off, and the other one was shot
through the neck, so you may believe it was
an interesting game.

Another out of this-Co. was shot through
the thigh,.and the bone-was broken so - that
his leg could not be taken off, and the poor
fellow had to lay threrc in one position all

the while with h}s leg bound up and placed |
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in a 'sort of sling so as to make it as casy as
possible for him. He said he felt very com-
fortable then, but it sometimes hurt him very
much; but he took things very coolly, and
vou would hear no word of complaint from
him.

Another man of this Co. wasshot through '
the eyes, so that one of them had to be cut’
out, and the other one is very bad, but he
will have the use of it after awhile; but he
can see but very little out of it now, not
enough to recognize any one.

Some of the men curse the rebs. from way
back, and want to soon get well so that they
can pay them back in lead coin. It is truly
a horrible sight to go through the hospital
and see the suffering of the wounded. Lieut.
Col. Cummings was down there to-day; he
is very good to the wounded, giving them
money and getting things for them.

in
From the One Hundred and Twenty-Fourth. | |
“A Private Lelter, communi‘catad to the Journal.
OUT ON PICKET, ALONG THE RAPPAHANNOCK RIVER, VA. )
About five miles from Camp, ‘. ‘
Monday, June 1, 1863, 124 o’clock.

To Mr. JouN CHATFIELD @ ;

Last Friday afternoon, after we returned to camp
from battallion drill, we received orders'to be in
readiness for picket the following morning, and at
roll-call in the evening we were again warned to
be ready. The cooks were ordered to have break-
fast ready at five o’clock, and the regiment was to
be in line at half past five. Reville sounded early
Saturday morning, and breakfast was over in good
season, our blankets and tents rolled and strapped

~upon our knapsacks. The battalion formed, and
after waiting about half an hour for the whole of
our division: to come up, we moved forward. We
were not fortunate enough this time to be left for
the grand reserve, but were marched on about two
miles, out to the river. Three companies, viz., A,
F and O, are posted here as a reserve, and to do
patrol duty nights. ,

‘We brought two days’ rations of soft bread with
us, and coffee and sugar and meat, and to-day, Post,
our Commissary Sergeant, brought us out some hard

mail. Post is a good fellow, and the boys all like
him; he is full of fun and good humor, and he
looks out that we have our rations, and that they
are No. 1 of what the Division Commissary affords.
In a few words, he is ‘““the right man in the right
place.” . °
‘We are posted here on a high elevation, and con-
sequently we have a fine view of Rebeldom for sev
eral miles around, and we are also permitted to be
hold ““Johnny Rebs’’ on the opposite side of the
river, and they seem inclined to watch us just as
closely as we watch them. We have heard the re-
port of several guns along the line, but have learned
nothing in particular regarding them. Perhap:
they have been discharged through carelessness.
Lf picket firing had not been forbidden, T presume,
ore. this time we would have heard the rattle o
considerable muskstry, and undoubtedly would have
been minus several men in killed and v\;ounded; but
as it is, neither party seem to have much dread oy
fear of the other. The Rebel pickets go imto the
viver bathing on one side, and cur men on the op-
posite side at the same time. =
_ Yesterday one of the Rebel pickets crossed the
river and came over on our side, at a_ post when
one of Company G’s men was, and promised hir
that if he could get his comrade to come with hin';
they would both desert and come over durine th
night, but they did not come over until about noos
to-day; they said they did not dare risk it last niohi
for fea_r we would fire upon them ; they told tioj
own pickets that they were coming across to obmf
some papers from us, but after reaching this side ¢

tack, and some coffee and sugar, and vesterday’s |

the river, they called out to those who were awaif
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ing their return, and told them tney nau  ivuic

them this time.” A guard brought them np to th

Major's headquarters, and from here they were es
corted over to the General’'s quarters. They belong
ed to the Ninth Alabama Regiment,.one of the regi
ments that fought us on Sunday at the battle ¢
Chancellorsville. They said they knew we were th

regiment they were fighting, by the red tape tied i
the button-holes of our coats.. They said they ha
been in the service two years, and had grown tirec
of it. They informed us that there wasa “righ
smart lot of them there who would like to coin
over right soon, if they only dared venture th
river.” The Major says they are deserting along
this river at the rate of forty or forty-five per day.
Certainly if they keep this up long enough, it wil
soon weaken their army considerably.

The wind has blown a stiff breeze ever since w«
have been out here, which makes it very cool anc¢
nice; but as I sit here writing in the shade of a
apple tree, it is almost impossible for me to kee}
my paper still, for the moment my hand is off o
it the wind doubles it in various shapes.

Saturday night our company went out on patro
from eleven to one o’clock; we marched througl
fields—I presume I might properly restrict this te
‘| the singular number, tor there are no fences her
| to divide oxne field from another; there is no separa.

‘tion excepta wood, or path, or gully. Suffice it tc
say we marched through these cleared spaces, and
through ‘brush and woods, crossed streams, ascend-
' { ed and descended steep embankments, and before
i :we were hardly aware of it, found ourselves up to-
i |:ward Banks' Ford. We then turned about and
.| started in a more direct course for the river, and
| would occasionally halt and listen. At one tim¢
we heard the noise of several axes upon the Rebe.
| side of the river ; we comjectured, and I presume

truly, that the Rebels were busy in throwing up
| breastworks. We returned to headquarters at onc
1 o’clock, having had a midnight tramp of at least
|| four or five miles, and without capturing any pris-

oners, or obtaining - any very valuable information
Although there were:some flying clouds, yet the
moon shone brightly ;and lighted our path so that
we could see plainly- te choose .our. footsteps. As
we marched along with almost noiseless tread, and
only now and then a.whisper escaping from owm
sealed lips, and our shining gun barrels glistening
in the moonbeams’ light, loaded and primed, it re-
minded me of 2 band of midnight ascassins prowl-
ing about in the dark forest * seeking whom they
might devour.”” But you are aware all these thinés
are required in war times, and numerous other:
that are far from being pleasant or very agreeable.

After returning to our quarters we lay down and
slept until three o’clock, Company F keeping
watch. At three o’clock we were roused up and
ordered to remain awake. Saturday evening Ser-
geant Brewster paid twenty-five cents for a quart
of sweet milk, put it in a canteen, and hung it on
the ridge pole of our tent, saying that in the morn-
ing we would each have 4 good' cup of bread and
milk, which would be a‘ great luxury to us.
Imagine our surprise yesterday morning at day-
light when we emptied the contents of the canteen
in our tin cups, and we had about a pint of milk,
and that sour and tasting strong of wild onions,
which grow in abundance here; but we had tc
make the best of it, so we sprinkled some salt iu
the milk, filled up our cups with cold water, broke
our bread, and made a very good breakfast. After
‘being relieved from duty we lay down a ° <
till about noon. T then arose and went var
‘shade alone, and devoured - the reading ma: & con-
tained in three Newdburgh Daily Journals ‘sent me
through the kindness of a young friend at home,
to whom you will please tender my warmest thanks

for keeping me so weil supplied with reading mat-
ter from home. After reading the papers through,
T took a bath in a stream which empties into the
Rappahannock a few rods from here ; I theu came |
“up on the side of a hill and lay down in the shade
of an apple tree, and retlected awhile on the past.
In imagination I pictured myself at home prepar-
ing for church, and longed to exchange my situa-
tion and be with you, for here we arc denied the
privileces of ever seeine a chunreh o hoosio







